RECOVERY,  1935

'This man was King in England's direst need.
In the black-battled years when hope was gone
His courage was a flag men rallied on.

His steadfast spirit showed him King indeed.

And when the war was ended, when the thought
Of revolution took its hideous place,
His courage and his kindness and his grace

Scattered, or charmed, its ministers to naught.'

The laurel had greatly sobered Masefielcl. It was hard to
believe that this was the same poet of whom Max Bcerbohm had
once written:

'A swear-word in a rustic slum
A simple swear-worcl is to some,
To Masefield, something more/

The new King was immensely popular, and the excitement at
his accession outweighed grief for the death of his predecessor.
'He won't stand no nonsense from Baldwin/ it was prophesied
in the pubs. And what a novelty in British history, a bachelor
King! The first since George III, and he had got married soon
afterwards. That was 1760. 'He'll have to marry now. What's
the betting it won't be a nice English girl for a change? He can
do as he pleases at last.9 Every millgirl dreamed of herself as the
Cinderella of this exciting drama.

The select Press photographed him sitting pen in hand, and
a keen intent look on his face, in a severely furnished study.
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